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7 he 7 rage die of 

With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Light Vanitie 3 infatiate cormorant. 

Confuming meanes foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This royall throne ofKings,this Sceptred lie, - 

This earth of Maiefti.e,this feate of Mars, 

This other Eden,demie Paradice, 

This Foretrefle built by Nature for her felfe, 

A^ainfl infe£tion,and the hand of Warrc^ 

This happy breede of Men, this little World, 

This precious Stone fet in the filuer fea, 

Which femes itin the office ofa Wall, 

Or as a Moate defenfiue to a houfc, 

Againfl: the enuie of lclle happier Lands : 

Thisblelfed plotte, this Earth*, this Realme, this England, 
ThisNurfe,this teeming wombe of royall Kings, 

Feard by their breed, andfamous by their birth, 
Renowned hi their deedes as farre from home. 

For chrifi-ianferuicc and true chiualrie. 

As is the Sepulchre i n ftubborne Iewrie, 

Ofthe worldes ranfome,bldTed Maries fonne : 

This land of fuehdeare foules,this deare deare land$ 
Dearefor her reputation through the world, 
Xsnowleaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to aTenement,or pelting Farmc. 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 
Whoferockiefhoare beates backetheenuious fiege 
Ofwatry Neptune, is now bound in with fhame, 

With Inkie blottes,and rotten Parchment bonds . 

That England that was wont to conquere others, 

Hath made a fliamefull conqudt ofit felfe : 

Ah would the fcandall vanilht with -my life. 

How happy then were ray enfuingdeath*, 

Torfg. The King is come,deale mildly with his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag’de, do rage the more. 

Sr, ter the King and Quetne } gfcc, 
jQueette. How fares our noble Vncle Lancaftcr? 

Kmg, What comfort man; how ift with aged Gaunt? 
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King Richard the Second. 

Gattr.t. O how that name befits my compofition, 

Old Gaunt in deede,and gaunt in beingola ; 

Within me Griefe h ath kept a tedious fall. 

And who ab Haines from meate, that is not gaunt? 

For ficeping England, long time hauel watchtj 
Watchin" breezes le an eu e He, leaner, efic is all gaunt? 
The pie afure that feme Fathers feede vpon. 

Is my ftriftfalFJ meanemy Childrens ioolces, 

And therein*, fading hail: thou made me gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the graue^aunt as a graue, 
Whofehollow vvombcinheritesnoughtbutboncs. 

King. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names? 
Goinnt. No,miferie makes fport to mockeit felfe. 
Since thou doll feeke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King. Should dying men flatter thofe that liuc? 

Cjaunt. No, no $ men liuing,flatter thofe that die. 

King. Thou now allying fayft,thou flattered me, 

G aim* Oh no, thou died, though I the ficker be. 

King. I am in- -health, tbreath, I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt, Now hethatmade me,knowes I feethceill, 

111 in my felfe to fee^and in thee feeing ill,. 

Thy death-bed is no Idler then theland, 

Wherein' tlioulieft in reputation ficke^ 

And thou too carelefle patient as thou art; 

Commitd thy aiuioyntedbody to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee: 

A thoufand Flatterers fltwithinthyCrownc r 
Whofe comp afle is no bigger then thy head* 

And yet imaged in fo filial! a verge, 

The wade is no whit lelFer then thy land: 

Oh had thy Grand-fire with a Prophets eye, 

Seene How his fonnes fonne fihould deftroy his formes^ 
-- From foorth thy reach he would haue laidc thy fhamc,. 
Depcfing thee before thou wertpoifeft, 

Which art pofTeftnow to depofe thy felfe. 

Why Coofin, wert thou regent ofthe world, 

It were aihame to ictthis Land by Leafe; 
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